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Sweet Memories 


Author's Notes: 
Masturbation fantasy. The "memories" are in italics. 


The storm had been a brutal one. He gazed out the hotel window, its bleary, rain-spattered glass bruised with 
small pieces of debris and wayward rose petals, torn and battered leaves. Drops of water meandered like tears 


gently down the smooth surface of the glass and disappeared from sight. 


Geddy stepped back from the window and leaned against the cream-coloured wall. His restless fingers combed 
themselves through the soft waves of his hair, rich walnut brown latticed with shiny strands of grey. It would 
be frizzy by the time he took to the stage tonight, he knew, due to the rain But now, freshly dried from his 


shower only hours before, it hovered in lush, gently-curling tendrils just above his bare shoulders. 


As he watched the silent, storm-ravaged courtyard beyond his window, he found a tender ache in his heart, 
though he wasn't sure why. The rumbling murmur of the ocean waves just beyond his line of vision wrapped 
round his heart further, awakening old memories, nearly-forgotten delights of sense and touch, wild and 


passionate affairs that had left him both terrified and exhilarated. The sensations built within him, making him 


yearn to be freed from the confines of the painfully-generic hotel suite, freed from the obligations and 
monotony that came with touring an unfamiliar country, playing the same songs over and over again until he 


thought he might very well go mad from the unyielding redundancy of it all. 


It had been so long on the road. So long since anyone had touched him. So long since he'd felt the thrill of 
warm flesh beneath his burning fingertips... 


He laid his head back upon the wall with a voluptuous sigh, his right hand rising to his collarbone, where it laid 
flat across the smooth, fair skin. He felt his own heartbeat, beating, beating just below his palm, like a 
butterfly fluttering its wings against a glass cage. His fingers splayed and snaked up his neck as his eyes 
flickered closed; eyes a soft hazel with an exotic, almost-alien tilt, vanished sanguinely beneath his downcast 


lashes. 


He felt the heat bloom in his face, colouring his pale complexion, scarlet breaking like a wave across his cheeks 
as his body responded eagerly to his own touch. It knew this treasured game well, and already Geddy felt the 
familiar twisting within his belly, the near-crippling rush of desire that ripped through the base of his spine 
and centred in his loins as a coiled tempest. His teeth caught his bottom lip as his fingers ascended the long, 
smooth column of his neck and scraped along the rough skin of his jaw-line, to the tender place just below his 


ear. 


The pads of his fingers danced an aimless, feather-light pattern against the soft skin there as his other hand 
fanned out over his stomach, fingers twirling and tickling and teasing gently in the sprinkling of fuzzy hair. He 
sighed softly and allowed his knees to give way, sinking to the richly-padded carpet, legs akimbo, head fallen 
back, throat flashing on quickened breath. His fingertips brushed across the dips of his graceful mouth, 
sweeping over his strong chin, drifting down, down to a firm and hairy chest, muscled and defined. Ardently, 
they continued downward; it was terrain they knew well. Each curl of delicate hair, every curve and angle of 


warm flesh. Goosebumps prickled his arms in anticipation 


"Mmmhm.." he barely purred, humming softly to himself through closed lips, low in the back of his throat. His 
wandering hand found the waistband of his black cotton shorts, fingers slipping beneath the elastic and tugging. 
He freed himself languidly of the fabric, cool air kissing the newly-exposed heat of his hard, aching flesh. 


Without a pause, he wrapped his hand around the base of his arousal and, with a long, slow twist of delicious 
agony, stroked the silky skin all the way to the tip. His back arched instinctively, and he sucked a sharp breath 
through his teeth as his head rocked gently against the wall, soft curtains of clean, wispy hair shifting about 
his face. His eyelids fluttered and his body surged with need. He bent his legs, knees to the ceiling, as his toes 
curled into the plush carpeting, a gossamer sheen of sweat caressing his knitted brow. God, yes.. he needed 


this.. 


Tongue sliding hungrily over his lips, he let himself drift softly into an old and cherished reverie that laid 


always just on the edge of his subconscious: immortalised, treasured.. 


Long, nimble fingers were tracing the delicate angles of his face, cupping his cheeks reverently, thumbs brushing 


over his cheekbones. Bowed lips, heart-shaped and so eager, were dappling kisses over his eyelids, his temples, the 
arrogant arch of his nose. Loving hands moved from his face to his hair, tangling themselves in the soft strands 
and drawing him nearer. "Ged." 


Desire tore through Geddy like barbed wire, strung so tight that it thrummed. He was breathing through his 
open mouth, taut body waiting, wanting, humming. The rest of the world fell away.. 


Wooly blonde locks tickled his cheeks as young, innocent lips met his own and meshed. The thrilling taste of 
forbidden lust mingled with cigarettes and something else sweet. Something unique that he had never tasted 
anywhere but upon those lps.. 


Lips that were biting and kissing and licking a burning trail down his undulating body. Fragile bow-tie lips closing around 
his paintully-hard flesh, engulfing him in wet warmth, slowly. Lips that were hesitant, inexperienced, but enthusiastic. 


His own hand mirrored the familiar movements of his visceral lover's mouth as he gripped himself tightly, 
chewing his bottom lip as every sweeping stroke brought on another full-body shudder, another surge of 
tremorous pleasure, another high moan borne on shallow breath. His nerves tingled deliciously and he arched 


further, his face tilted upward in a mask of wanton, glowing ecstacy. "Yessss." 


He wound his fingers into the soft, golden curls, watching through cloudy and lust-heavy eyes as every inch of his 
arousal slid smooth as sik into that beautiful mouth Serene blue eyes gazed up at him through deceptively demure 
lashes, holding his gaze. Eyes full of love and hunger. Eyes he knew so well, burning with a fire so intense that he 
felt he could scarcely breathe. 


The long fingers reappeared to stroke their sharp nails over his supple inner thighs, then pushed them farther apart, 
scratching feather-light over the exquisitely sensitive skin just behind his balls.. 


Geddy gasped and cried out, a keen and plaintive cry echoing off the solemn hotel walls, as he felt the first 
rush of pleasure grip his trembling body. He was so close.. teetering on the very edge, delirious amidst swells 
of rising rapture, about to fall, needing to fall. Any moment.. 


"Yes. Mmmm, yes," he panted aloud, lips parted on anxious, shuddering breaths. 


Hs hands made fists in the wavy gold locks as his head fell back against the pillow, hair fanned out all about him, 
spilling over onto the sheets in long, cinnamon-coloured ribbons of softness. Hs desire, wound so tight in his belly, 
began to unravel as he inhaled in frantic, shallow gasps. 


Gasps that turned to sweet, high-pitched moans, loud and long, as his lover's mouth continued to slide slickly, 
fervently, around his length Another heartbeat, another ragged breath, and his climax overtook him. 'Lerxs#!" he 
shrieked, as their eyes locked, carnal heat and wild love sparking in his chest as his body shook with ecstasy. 


"Alex!" 


With a long and breathy sigh, and a final stroke of his hand over his own pulsing flesh, the waves of his 
pleasure seized his body, shaking him, flitting through his very marrow, nerve-endings reeling with abandon. 


He pulled his best friend's young face flush fo his crotch as he screamed his release, flooding the boy's mouth with 
warmth and wetness, thrusting recklessly with his head thrown back, his face flushed and dewy, radiant. Enraptured 


He exploded into his own hand, sticky sweetness splashing his heaving belly, cheeks pink, hair clinging to an open 
and smiling face. A glaze of sweat kissed his skin in a satiny sheen. He brushed his fingers over his stomach, 
smearing his fingers with his own essence. He brought his hand up to his lips.. 

Alex pulled back and smiled a gummy, sticky smile. A soft toss of his head sent his blonde curls swinging back from 
his face. He pulled his long, slender fingertips into his mouth one at a time, sucking them, swirling his tongue around 
them, gazing deep into Geddy’s eyes, looking for all the world lke the most devious angel in the heavens. 


"' love you, Ged," he whispered, as he crawled up the other boy's body and laid himself atop him, their limbs 
entwining, hands petting sweaty hair back from glowing faces. Their fingers wreathed together and their lps touched. 


‘Love you, too, Lerxst." 


He slowly licked his fingertips clean, savouring his own taste, savouring the memory, the nostalgic sweetness. 
The ebbing euphoria. The love. 


"| still do." 


